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SPRING SHOWERS. 
“In early Spring, we are told, a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts of love. So it ought to; but with Papa, for many Springs past, his thoughts 
appear to have turned to cheap suits for himself and the boys. Economy is a good thing to practice, but you may go tov far. The other morning a shower 
came on suddenly, and before any of the party could get shelter, their clothes had shrunk so fearfully the trio appeared only partly dressed.” —ToortstE. 


THE RIVALS.—(The Tables Turned.) 


THE MASTER OF THE CEREMONIES. 


On the night of the 13th of June, 1847, the Countess vou 
Gorlitz, the wife of the Master of the Ceremonies to the 
Cow Darmstadt, was found lying dead upon the floor of 
one of her apartments. A dense smoke burst forth when 
the door was opened. The curtains were in flames, and an 
ottoman in the next room was blazing ; her writing-desk, in 
which she kept all her jewellery, of the estimated value of 
two thousand pounds, was smouldering close to her, and not 
five hundred pounds worth remained among the carbonised 


ents. 

he doctor, who was immediately summoned, was of 
opinion that the Countess had fallen asleep whilst reading, 
and that the candle, falling down, had set | ee on fire. The 
Count refused to allow a dissection of the body on the 
morning after its discovery, and so it was buried. But ugly 
whispers were abroad, and on the Ist of October, 1847, a 
newspaper published an article unmistakably pointing to 
the Count as the murderer. He immediately demanded an 
investigation into the facts of the Countess’s death, and the 

| body being exhumed, a fissure was found in the skull. 
| A day or two later a peasant was given into custody on 
suspicion of being unlawfully in possession of a lump of 
gor and some broken Jewellery, ster, erie a pac hes 
k 1 “ Good’ snake ring, one made of gold, and the other of platina. e 
Maris. Bu Smash I gal, me in av etd li paola ype oll ree Count recognised this as part of the contents of the desk, 
Wpher. Resn months’ ‘ard for you, and Maria to myself. Good!" but the peasant swore that it had been in his wife's 
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session since 1805, The Count, however, said his own wife had 
ought it in 1823, and Hossaur, the great jeweller, wrote to the 
President of the Court, producing evidence that platina was not 
makes into jewellery until 1523, when rings were first made of it 
in Paris, 

Meanwhile, the Count had charged one of his men-servants, 
John Stauff, with attempting to poison him by putting vitriol in 
his broth, Stauff’s brother, a soldier, was proved to have procured 
the yet and the peasant, already in custody, turned out to be 
their father, 

On the 1th of March, 1850, John Stauff was brought to the bar 
on the charge of murdering the Countess, whom he had been heard 
to curse, and with whom he was left alone in the house all the 
afternoon of the day of her death. His father was sentenced to 
six, and hie brother to three, months’ imprisonment, and he to im- 
prisonment for life, To the Count, whose moral character he had 
striven during the trial to blacken in every way, he wrote from 
prison: “If you would be kind enough to end me the cloak | used 
to wear, I should feel truly grateful, for I am dreadfully cold here. 
You could also pay me my last month's wages, for my sweetheart 
has done a great deal for me, and has the child to support, You 
can also, if you please, send me a French grammar.” 

Presently he made a statement to the effect that, surprised by 
the Countess whilst rifling her desk, he seized her by the throat to 
stop her cries, and accidentally choked her to death, In his horror 
he then let her drop, and her head struck against a corner of the 
table, after which he set fire to the rooin to burn the body. No 
one, however, believed his story, and the evidence given at the 
trial, from which this brief account is taken (a long and compli- 
cated trial lasting a whole month), clearly establishes the fact t 
the murder was premeditated and cold-blooded, 


* * * * . * 

“ Billiam,” once again murmured the Golden-Haired Boy Babe, 
be notes: =: the best policy. Honest men fear neither the light 
1° the dark.” 

* True,” also murmured Billiam the Blood-Stained, “honest men 
marry soon, wise men not at all, Your Pa must have been an 
uncommon honest man some time or other just after the Flood.” 

And yet again those two good boys went for one another, 

(Next week a real curious one, ) 
— ee 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answe! in due course, Correspondenis wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 


purpose, 


T. E. BRADLEY (Kingsdowne St: Manchester).— Ve ood, 
old paily-Ally.——W., I. MITCHELL (Havill Street, Camberwell). 
— Your drawing is very good. So we have no space.——TOM 
CRIB (% Oswald's Road, 8.W.),— Your communication is ve 
amusing.——FREDERICK WILLIAM ASH (Bartholomew 
N.W.). Very good, but of no use, thanks,——PERCcY BROWN 
Camden Square, N.W.).— Very heey? but no space.—CLAUD 

YVIAN (King’s College Hospael) = iss Tootsie saw your letter 
and enclosure.——H. BRINDLEY (Elworth Street, Lanbach).— Very 
sorry for you, but go ahcad again ——CAkRIE.—A very peculiar 
mirture of “brogues,"——H. TARNER (Upper Medlock Street, 
Hulme).— Very good, and much obliged. On receipt of postage to 
cover cost of return, we will send it you back again, we 
have no space——JOHN C. MORGAN (Albert Square, Stratford, E.). 
—Not as a rule———THOMAS LUPTON-MAUDE (Orderly Koom 
Sergeant, Depét, Gordon Highlanders, Aberdeen).— Your verses are 
nary gees but ALLY is sorry he has no ¢, ‘or them. Thanks, 
——H. J. BUTLER (Essex Street, Strand).—ALLY is much obliged 
to you, but no space,——M1Z-RA-IM (Tad-mor).—Rather good, but 
crowded out,——ARTHUR Banps (Aspen Cottage, Mitcham).—7he 
“potato” has been placed among the “ Relics."——THE HAMBY 

OUNTAIN GOLD MINES Company (Limited).—ALLY hopes the 
undertaking will be successful, but won't take any shares at preaent, 
——THE SCHOOL (Eaton Locon, St. Neots).—Very good, but 
crowded out—A, BROMFIELD.—ALLY hopes your brother has 
quite recovered from typhuid fever, Masons, HopsoN AND 

ROWN (Junction Hotel, Dorchester).— We all hope you had a 
very successful turn aut.—F, DINGLEY (Manchester).—Qh, in- 
deed! But thayks, nevertheless,——LOULON TALB (Ivy Cottage, 
Chislehurst).—Sweeé darling! how ALLY was enraptured with 
your loving epistle, Yum, yum! 

—— 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 

The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded ors sae of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United Statcs of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


BEST SIX-LINE VERSE ON SPRING. 


Each Line to begin with one of the Letters in the order of those 
placed hereunder :— 


Address all communications to the 
“MINT SAUCE” DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, APRIL 7TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—_—— 

“You don't enjoy good health, I am afraid, sir!” said a com- 
p?ssionate stranger to invalid on opposite seat of railway carriage. 
“Ugh! ugh! ugh! Indeed I do, sir, when J can get it, which is 
uncommonly seldom, Ugh! ugh! ugh!” 

.* 


A youna fellow, living on Sloper’s Island, committed matrimony 
the other day, and after spending the honeymoon at the bar of the 
.“ Fountain Head,” they led one another home. On arriving at the 
palatial residence, the husband placed before the young lady a 
washing-tub and a small looking-glass, ‘ What's this for, Sam?” 
enquired the bride. “ Why, Mary, you can have yer choice,” re- 
plied the loving hubby; “you can either earn yer own living, or 
yer can see yerself starve.” Ay 
o 


“No one would imagine that Jews were forbidden the use of 

rk,” observed Smith, juet returned from a visit to Petticoat 
ane, “Why?” asked Robinson, “ Because they are so addicted 
to the use of gammon,” chuckled Smith, 


SIGHT. 
Years ago white hata were worn by 
men who wished it to be thought that 
they possessed advanced ideas. And as 
this is an advanced notion, go for white. 


The widower seeks seclusion 
and a friend into whose ears ho 
may ir his troubled mind. 


Patent Express-Komper, worked by steam, jewelled action, movement perfect 
What think ye of this as a war-charger, my bold War Office authorities ? 


=m S_\ aaa 
t Pickhead’s idea for the coming summer, espe- 
Anobic :.ttire (hat higher) | clally appropriate for the Regatta Season. It gives 
for ladies, a Jupanessy time of it (a chap an easy time of it). 


pw 
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“WHat is capillary attraction, my dear?” said Mrs. Sharpshins, 
“Why, it’s when a girl is trying to mash the only son of a wealtiy 
man.” “How is that, dear?" exclaimed Mrs, Sharpshins, “Why, 
because she is attracted by one heir (hair).” : 


* 

“I CAN get along with a speech all right as far as the speakin 
goes, but | never know what to do with my hands,” oberved 
prosy orator. “1 can tell you, old man,” replied an atHlicted friend, 
*What?"” “The best thing you can do with them, for your 
hearers, is to put them in your mouth He 

* 

© Loox here, sir, if you don't ee your fowls out of my garden 
I shall pound them,” declared Mr. Younghusband to a neighbour 
“1'll pound you if you do,” replied Mr. Bulleboy, siguificautly, 

= 


I'VE been waiting till the shadow 
Had just a little longer grown 

Till night had cast her mantle o'er me, 
So that my face might not be known. 


Anxiously have | been waiting 
For dark, to do as I proposed ; 
But, alas! too long I've waited, 
For now the blooming pop-shop's closed 
s 


“ Hatxo, old chap!” exclaimed a man outside Charing Cross 
Hospital ; “ you do look bad! You were in that accident the oth: r 
day, weren't you? Are you going in for damages?” “No, thauk 
you; I've had enough damages! I'm going in for repairs,” repli 
abroken-up individual, with a significant look towards the out. 
patients’ entrance. *,° 


ScENE—the Club. 

Old’ Friend to Husband (just returned from a journey ). Hullo, 
Brown! Have you been home yet? 

Brown. No; not yet. Why do you ask? 

Friend, Why, your wife's got—er—pneumonia, that's all, 

Brown, What, more extravagance? Well, I'll be hanged if it 
isn’t too bad! That woman's always having something new, ani 
how the deuce she expects I’m to pay for it, I’m bothered if I know. 

** 


. 

“Goop morning, Mr. Niggardby,” said Miss Tootsie Sloper. 
“ Have you subscri to papa’s ‘l’oor Relief Fund'?” “What I 
gives, Miss Sloper,” observed Mr. Niggardby, “is nothin’ to nobody.” 
“L believe, this time, Mr. Nigg: y, that you have spoken the 
truth. Good-bye.” *,* 


Down on the Essex coast, where old Uncle Gorm comes from, 
he says they havea fine way of fetching the rabbits out of their 
burrows, Instead of messing about with ferrets, which are apt to 
lay up, they catch a few little crabs, stick a small yee of lighted 
candle on their backs, and start them into the holes. He assures 
us that every rabbit is out in three minutes, It never fails. 


-~ 
THE world is so cold, love 
(1 really can't ae fe 
Unless one has gold, love 
(I must get away). 
My heart is all thine, dear 
(Oh! won't there be strife) ! 
And rome shall be mine, dear 
(Oh, Lord Here's my wife!) 
* 


“ A Font is a baptismal basin in church, isn’t it, father?" asked 
young Sharpehins. “Yes,” returned the old gentleman, shortly. 
“Then why is a set of printers’ type called a font?” enquire: 


young 8, “ Because so many authors gain a name through it.” 
. 


= 

“WELL, doctor,” said a wife, “and what is the matter with my 
husband?” “I am sorry to tell you, madam,” anewered the doctor. 
“that he is suffering from an attack of gastric fever.” ‘‘[ was sure 
of it,” exclaimed the wife. “1 said so a dozen times. The gas has 
been escaping ever since Christmas, and | kept telling him of it. 
but he was too lazy to attend to it. Well, he’s brought it on him- 
self, anyhow.” + * 


On the King's Road, Brighton. 
Bosky Individual (lovking out to seaward), And what's it a 
sign of when it’s red, Coastguardsman? 
Coastquardsman, Yt all d’pends, sir. It's either wind or wet. If 
the red‘s in the sky it means wind, but if it’s in the nose it_means 
wet. * 
» 


“T say, ALLY, you haven't noticed young Weavel, over there. 
Why don’t you speak to him?” said the Hon. Billy, as they stool 
at the “Sloper Arms” bar, “To tell the truth, Mr. Billy, there is 
a little difference between Mr, SLOPER and myself,” observed 
Weavel, withasimper. “A little difference, sir! Thank Heaven, 
there isa great difference, for I am a man, and you are—an ass!" 
said SLOPER, a /a Doctor Johnson, 


* 
I wisH I were a buffalo, 
Or even a kangaroo, 
There on the plains ot Hygeewoo, 
They stroll, a jovial crew. 


For with their friends, sweethearts and wives, 
The life they lead is jolly ; 

And never once throughout their lives, 
Do they feel melancholy, 


* 

THE Dook Snook dined at home the other day, and his landlady 
sent him up a remarkably thin chicken very much overcooked. 
“T should recommend you to send this fowl to the marine store 
dealers, Mrs, Muffit,” he observed, when that good lady appeared. 
“Why, sir! Isn't it good?” she enquired. “Why, you can see for 
yourself that it’s nothing but rag and bone!” answered the Dook. 

s.* 


* 

“I’vE just met poor old Silliboy,” said Thompson, “and he’ 
regularly at his wits’ ends.” ‘‘ He wasn’t very much fatigued wit) 
that journey, anyhow,” remarked Johnson. 

.* 


* 

“I AIN'T a-goin’ into that bloomin’ pub—why, the bloke there 
has on’y jest been fined for ‘dulteratin’ his beer!” exclaimed Bill. 
“That's ead the reason to go in, you mug, ‘cos the bloomin’ stuf!’ 
sure to all right now,” replied 'Arry. “Don’t you believe it. 
inate, Jest think of the bloomin’ lot of water he'll ‘ave to sell t» 
make up that there fifty quid!” [They pass on. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The Eminent has long felt that the possession of original and valual’ 
works of Art is limited to the moneyed classes of soctety, and that the muss> 
of the public, thoush just as appreciative of good painting, are unable, throu’ 
want of means, to become the possessors of anything but reproductions. Wit 
a view, therefore, of benesitiny that portion of the public who purchase * Al.\.\ 
SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” original patntings by the moat eminent artis’ 
will, frum time to time, be given away. The first that is offered is a larae © 
painting by A.B, HovGHTON, measuring 6 ft. 7 in, x 4 ft. 7 in, in a haw 
some gold frame, and representing 


THE EXIT OF ‘USELESS MOUTHS” FROM A BESIEGED CITY. 


This picture, which is in the artist's best style, is valued by Art connotsse' 
as being worth £1,000. The arrard will not be made knoren until June 30". 
three months from the date of the first announcement. All that has to '' 
done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending an Envelope with 0! 
announcement enclosed, together with the Name and Address of | 


Applicant, Address — 
“ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” : 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F-‘ 


°,*° This great Masterpiece will shortly be on View. 
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TOOTSIE IN THE MERRY SPRING-TIME. 


——— 


THE poet, describing the indications of Spring, says that they 
are:—"“A bursting into greenness, A waking as from sleep, A 
twitter and a 

warble, That 
makes the 
pulses leap; A 
sense of renova- 
tion” (here Poor 
Pa examiued his 
elbows and 
lanced down at 
his boot-heels, 
and latfed the 
hectic latf), “Of 
freshnessand of 
health” (Here 
Ma had a bad 
cough, and Poor 
Pa said, “Take 
a coughdrop, 
you old geez- 
er!"), “A cast- 
ing off of sordid 
fear, A careless- 
ness of wealth” 
(here Poor Pa 
said, “A_ poet 


Bick!”); “A 
watching, as in 
childhood, For 
the flowers that, 
one by one, 
Open their gol- 
den petals To woo the fitful sun; A gush, a flash, a gurgle” (here 
Poor Pa said,“ The man was evidently in liquor!"), “A wish to 
shout and sing” (here Poor Pa said, “ He’s playing it low down 
for the Chucker!”), “As, filled with pore and gladness, We hail 
the vernal Spring.” (Here Poor Pa said he thought he'd better go 
ona gin crawl or he'd have a fit, so Ma and I suggested the former 
as most advisable. 

According to Washington Irving, the awakening of Spring is 
always delightful. “It was,” he says, “inspiring and animating to 
witness this first awakening of Spring; to feel its warm breath 
stealing over the senses ; to see the moist earth beginning to put 
forth the green sprout and the tender blade.” 

“IL wonder,” says Ma, “whether they’ve got any lamb at the 
butcher’s round the corner. I feel just like lamb cutlets for 
supper, with frills round their ankles, the same as they used to 
make the trous- 
erctte trimming 
for little girls in 
my own merry "SS 


: ri A 
spring-time, pe, 


Beautiful Spring. 


when | wore’em 
also, and a short 
frock and sash 
and a clean 
pane with my 
hiir down my 
back in two 
piaits: with a 
vow of blue 
ribbon at the 
end of each.” 

Here Ma 
broke out weep- 
ing, but at the 
same moment 
Bob turned up 
with Poor Pa 
and a large 
brown paper 
parcel, contain- 
ioe pring ais 
for Ma and me, 
on which Poor 
Pa, after a short 
whispered con- 
versation in the 
passage, which 
was accome 
panied bya sort 
of chinking sound, went forth again, and returned later with a 
bottle of port, and the evening ended more happily than it had 
promised to do at first,» * sf 2 

According to Poor Pa this morning, he loves the merry, merry 
sunshine, because it makes his heart so gay to hear the sweet birds 
singing upon a summer’s day. There are no birds singing that I 
cau hear, except as Ma says—meaning Poor Pa—‘ The Old Rooster.” 
But there isa cat shut out in front opposite, and a dog shut out 
behind, and both are making dismal noises; and there's a baby 
howling in the house on the right, and a beginner on the trombone 
practising in the house on the left ; but, as Poor Pa says, look 
always on the sunny side, and cease thy repining. * » * 

Our Spring festivities in the back garden were very bape con- 

ceived and car- 
ried out, ac- 
cording to Poor 
Pa’s suggestion, 
in the Watteau 
style, to the 
great delight of 
the neighbours 
who crowded 
all the windows 
commanding a 
view of our es- 
tate. Billy 
brought a toy 
baa-lamb, 
which, how- 
ever, would not 
nee to Poor 

a's piping. 
Perhaps it 
could not, 
although Billy 
pretended it 
was a real one 
and carried 
mint-sauce 
about with him 
wherever _ he 
went, 

The worst of 
all was the wea- 
ther, which was 
simply awful, 
and yi eg 
i gotwetthrough. 
rae Te there was some unpleasantness between Poor Pa and Ma 

ohn Ottie, Ma, somehow, never being quite able to understand 

re: | as of Poor la's platonic affection for Tottie, whom, he 
\« feels towards like a father. It seems that Tottie and Poor 

, ee themselves in costumes @ la Damon and Phyllis. 

Dlieht Seems always to be something or other at our home to 

¢ te heeting hour of happiness, Why was I born? 


Billy's mind turns gently to thoughts of food. 


Damon and Phyllis, modern editions, 


| 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


-_ 


Cut out and jill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
F “ The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“ Aliy Sloper’s Half Holiday,” April 7th, 1888, 


Name 


Address 


Occupation, if any... 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday"’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
ons next, April llth, 1888. The Result of the Competition of 
March 31st, 1888, will be published in the “ HaLF-HOLipay” for 
April 14th, 1888, 


87th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 24th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
‘“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, ARTHUR ALDERSON, Artist's Pupil, 19 Southcote Road, Tufnell Park 
Road. Age, 16 years. Subscriber—since beginning. LONDON. 
2. GEORGE PILGRIM ALLEN, Accountant, Seymour Place, Fulham 


Road. Age, 51 years. Subscriber—2 years and upwards. LONDON. 
3. CHARLES ELLIS, Letter Sorter, G.P.O., 24 Wingmore Road, Camberwell. 
Age, 43 years. Subscriber—34 years. LONDON. 
4. G. REYNOLDS, Grocer, Tea Caddy, Public Buildings. e, 19 years, 
Subscriber—3 years, 56 months. ABERCARNE. 
6. EDWARD F. MILLER, Station Master, Railway Station. Age, 0 yer 
Subseriber—2} years. BAGNALSTOWN. 


6. JOHN POARMAN. Police Sergeant, Police Station. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 6 months. COLNBROOK. 

7. HENRY BASSET'I, Factory Hand, 4 Genista Road, Angel Road. Age, 26 
years. Subscriber—3 years, 7 w EDMONTON. 

8. JOHN BAILEY, Barman, “Three Horseshoes.” Age, 20 vears. Sub- 
scriber—since first number, LITTLE SHELFORD. 

9. EDWARD AYLEY, Swker, 67 West Street, Age, 38 years. Subscribor— 
from No, 1. NEW CHARLTON. 

10. JAMES PEPLAR, Bailiff, Sewage Farm. Age, 40 years. Subscriber—3 
years. PINNER. 

11. RICHARD LLOYD, Provision Dealer, 86 High Street. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—just 3 years. PORTMADOC. 

12. EMMA BENN, Kailway Cottage. Age, 54 years. Subscriber—2 years, 6 
weeks. RAINHAM. 

13. H. RAINFORD ENSOR, Schoolboy, 37 Lumley Road. Age, 15 years, 3 
months. Subscriber—2 years, SKEGNESS. 

14. AUGUSTUS SABINE, Clerk, S. E. Railway, Prospect Villa. Age, 18 thao 
Subscriber—since commencement. SURREY. 

15. RUSSELL MARLEY LLOYD, Schvuolboy, Eastfield House. Age, 12 years. 
Subscriber—6 months, 2 weeks. UTTON. 

16. JAMES DEVENE, Gardener, Sheerwater Villa, Byfleet. Age, 22 years. 
subscriber—2 years, 3 months. WEYBRIDGE. 

17. CHARLES HOPE, Porter, N. E. Railway. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—3 
ears. WINESTEAD. 

18, ARTHUR WILLIAMS, Gardener, Sweet Water Pond. Age, 18 yoors: 
Subscriber—2 years, 18 weeks. WITLEY. 

19. WILLIAM ROBERTSON, Ms. Reader, Reader's Box, Scotsman Office. 
Ago, 33 years. Subscriber—from start. ED:NBURGH. 

20. JAMES A. WOODHOUSE, Signalman, N. E. R., 26 Brussels Street, Red- 

hough. Age, 29 years. Subscriber—since August, 1884. 

GATESHEAD-ON-TYNE. 


A BALLAD OF AUTOMATIC BOXES. 
A patent has just been applied for enpigd liquor by means of automatic 
machines, 


THIs js the wondrous age of mind, 
Long strides in science taking ; 
Invention, too, lags not behind, 
For progress great ‘tis making. 
Inventors who did once incline 
To remedies rheumatic, 
Now do their level best to shine 
In boxes automatic ! 


The glorious fact let none deride— 
We learn with joy ecstatic, 

That liquor soon will be supplied 
In boxes automatic. 

All “ pubs.” will quickly go to pot, be 
And ina way much shorter 

You'll put your bronzes in the slot 
And get your beer or porter. 


And probably some wight, who feels 
Invention’s true afflatus, 

Will give the city clerk his meals 
With this same apparatus, 

The maid who shines as fashion’s pet 
No draper will embarrass ; 

She'll “ gently push the drawer” and get 
A dress from Worth, of Paris, 


And s0 ‘twill be as time doth fly, 
The world will get more handy, 
And we shall largely simplify 
Our modus operandi; 
So when ’tis shown the thing works well. 
We'll pass a law emphatic 
That everyone must buy and sell 
By boxes automatic ! 


YVYouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOrER's HALF-Horrpay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of qreat skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the above requlations. 


Ansicers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as carly as possible, 


TWO SISTERS. 


—._ 


THEY were two sisters. They both worked in a Kent market- 
garden for a living, They were both tall, haudsome, strapping 
girls, 

| suppose they 
worked as hard 
as any two girls 
could, For all 
that, they only 
earned just 
enough to get 
bare food and 
lodging. 

Mary, the elder 
of the two, was 
a quiet, sensible 
girl She had 
nothing to do 
with any of the 
labourers in the 
village. When 
the sergeant of 

slice tried to 

iss her, she slap- 
his face. And 
80, after the man- 
ner of the police, 
he would like to 
have nee up 
ome . arae 
nst her, only 
Shai woala never 
have given him 
the chance, being, 
as she was, a 
thoroughly 
honest girl. 

Jessie, her sister, was not quite so sensible. When a good young 
man, who was coming home from Sunday-school, dropped his 
parece so that he could kiss her more conveniently as he 

elped her over the stile, she made no particular objection. 

“If Mary saw me,” she said to the good young man (who ought 
to have died for his goodness), “she would give it me.” 

But Mary heard something about it, anyhow, for she said, 
“Jessie, you've got yourself talked about. 1 don't say there's any- 
thing wrong in you, but I can't stand their chattering. Let us go 
up to London, and go into service.” 

They went up to London, and went into service, Mary was a 
general servant. She had to do housework and look after children, 
i‘ Jessie, in less than eighteen months, was a parlour-maid in a good 

ouse, 

Jessie made herself very agreeable to master and mistress, I am 
afraid the son of the house sometimes kissed Jessie on the stairs. 
Yet Jessie looked well, and wheu she went out for her month's 

holiday, sported 


Kissed Jessie on the stairs. 


gold earrings 
and uncom- 
monly — smart 
boots, 

She, having 
earned more 
money than 
Mary, _ offered 


to take her 
sister out for a 
typat, 

She took her 
to the Aqua- 
rium. While 
they were there, 
several gentle- 
men (I mean 
men dressed 
like gentlemen) 
came and spoke 
to Jessie, and 
she giggled 
rather freely. 

“ Have some- 
thing to drink, 
girls?” said one 
of them. 

Mary would 
have liked to 
have said “ No,” 
but Jessie 
nudged her arm 
and whispered, 


“ Have a drink, girls?” 


“He's a friend of young master’s.” 

A few minutes after, Mary said, “ You oughtn’t to be so free with 

your betters, Jessie.” But Jessie only tossed her head, and said, 
* Betters, indeed !” 

For fully six months, soon after this, Mary missed her sister. Then 
came at last an anonymous letter—“ If you want to see Jessie, go 
to the ‘ Mogadore’ Music Hall, and sit in the stalls.” 

On her next monthly holiday, Mary did go to the “ Mogadore” 
and sit in the stalls, 

Mary heard a few songs that she didn’t understand in the least, 
being country-bred, which was, perhaps, as well. 

At last the lovely Miss Selina Fitzsmock was announced to 


appear. 

ie whe Jessie, transmogrified. 

She couldn't 
sing a bit. She 
couldn’t dance a 
bit. She was a fine 
girl, and there was 
plenty of her. The 
place thundered 
with applause, As 
soon as the song 
was over, Mary, 
witha slight blush 
on her cheek, 
walked slowly out 
of the place. The 
next day she hada 
letter. 

“ DEAR MARY,— 
I am a lady and an 
artiste now, an 
have lots of coin, 
Come and see me 
to-morrow. 

“ JESSIE.” 

Mary did net go 
to see her sister. 
Some said it was 
envy, but they lied. 
Mary had to work 
® great deal too 
hard. She fell into 
curiously low 
spirits. One day 
she was discovered 
trying to suck the 
gas out of the kitchen burner. 
covered, oe 

“T shouldn’t wonder,” said the doctor, “if that girl didn’t die in 
a lunatic asylum, They often do from overwork,” 

Jessie is very well, well-to-do, and happy. 


It was Jessic. 


She was very bad, but  re- 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SHE HAD NO MUS! 


j | ae 
Ye MeN) Zi 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


No. 20.—MDLLE, VANONT. 
“My heart, with anguish torn, bows down before her.” 
—The Dook Snook. 
“Of beauty rare, with marvellous hair and eyes."—Lord Bob. 
“Of all the girls that are so smart, there's none like dear Vanoni.” 
—The Hon, Billy, 


1. “ Dearly be-lnv-ed Elder, come with me ‘kross the heaving main, whar’ 
you kin hev’ twenty wives and as many free drinks as yer like to get down 


ye, and 


She, | wish they would leave ott that dreadful tuning up and begin. 


Ses 


He, Tuning up! Good gracious, Aurelia! that’s the overture ! 
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VERY SOOTABALL. 


wa 


Wik: XN y 
yy 


“My customary soot of solemn black.”—Bacon's Shakespeare. 


THE BOLD, BAD SCOTCH.—(An Incident of the Volunteer Review.) 


a 


1, Donald and Dougald were two pretty men. They 
stayed in camp till the clock struck—well, never mind 
that. Then said Donald to Dougald, “ Shall we bathe, 
Dougald?” and said Dougald to Donald, “Ey, 
Donald.” And Donald and Dougald went to bathe, 


. ares 
4. But the wild and unfounded rumour had spread 
far and wide, and the proprietors of the neighbouring 
gothic and other villas, armed with blunderbusses, 
garden implements, and other things, saw in their 
saints eye their garden fountain’s naiad haunted 
thusly, 


ELDER McNAB_ O' 


on his hat and wig fell off and disclosed— 


2. “Don’t use sich Billingagate tue me, or Ili tweak—yes, sir—tweak your 
nose!" N.B.—And he did, While the consequent “ unseemliness” was going 


2. Then somebody went and told the Marines that 
our young friends were bathing in their drinking- 
water tank, who straightway went and told a Town 
Counsellor, who at once went and made an imaginative 
sketch on the spot, as above, 


5. And the lower classes, infected by the alarm 
displayed by their betters, looked to their rain-water 
tubs, “Scotchmen are good at the butts,” they 
argued, with quivering lips, “can ours be safe?” 
and at once posted on guard their good ladies, 
weaponed with trusty copper-sticks, 


THAT ILK. 


3. 


hard, be Jove!” 


3. While Donald and Dongald were all the time 
disporting themselves in a shallow bathing-place, 
in which a Margate water-baby might fearlessly 
plunge. 


laa 


6. And not until a detective (disguised asa Volun- 
teer officer), whom they had sategre peed for to the 
Tottenham Police-station, had assured the 
residents that he had, with his own eyes, seen the 
delinquents decamp, did they breathe again with 
any amount of freedom. 


3. SLOPER, who said, “ Rub that blessed nose of yours with a drop o' this, 
Fider, ‘cause it don't look pretty.” and added, “ Didn't mean to tweak 80 
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Sham !! Priel 


Spring, Spring, beautiful (in the past) Spring, Why dost thou always ice and snow bring? But this is mere frivolling. Let me on to serious business, and show you some of the wonders of this 
mighty world. Here they are :—Some poachers larkish felt one day, So hept the hecper bold at bay :—The poor man was exceeding bad When of a bottle he had had :—In three years she had of kids nine. 
Aundall the lot were large and fine :—Two bobbies bold came running up, But were soon tackled by a pup :—In vain the lad tried sundry tricks, The brute rewarded him with hicks :-—The wretched ruffia n 
raced and swore, They only gave him more and more :—They bound the poor man to his steed, The horse went off at rapid speed —I must now away to the place where the daisies grow, in search of fresh 
material to gladden your eyes in the distant future. Aw revoir /——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. : 


THE BOY TURNED ON THE TAP.—(Scene—Bournemouth.) 


Ie >: =a = aS 
r ct — =? : i \ re . 
- . HOW THE PAW LIVE.” \ ' Yes, [ wes ust about to ive the 
“ Haw, Costaw, how much a dozen aw’ yaw oystaws?” Z ste a lit of 6 Spr TS , 
“ Bob a dozen, Oapting ; and they har hindeed a treat!” : 
“Haw! ‘pon honour. Give me—haw—the most you can fawa ‘ 
penny. Hee-haw 1” 


Qj 


“Good gracious Srauth ' 
I bee your porden ° 


A SLIGHT MISTAKE. ths aealher 
Organ Grinder, Copper. please, fali The rods Veeyn rS ee if 
(Monkey seizes Mary playfully. H . =— w Ih 
Mary. Help! murder! thieves! Call this animal, what es 9 fo dry ub and Suweyine, his ‘hardiwor Ke ln 
Tn gta fare ver tell the brute to “Cop ‘er,” which means | = ; ‘ 
: Give yer in charge, yer varmint! Police! police! I -——- 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ACTION FOR LIBEL AGAINST A. SLOPER. These are the 

words on this week's * HaLr-HoLiDAyY " contents bill posted out. 

side the shop of 

every Newsagent 

in the United 

Kingdom. Our 

readers will have 

seen that an Ac- 

tion for Libel 

had been com- 

menced by Mr, 

St. Vincent Mer- 

ci-r against A, 

SLOPER, because 

the latter accused 

the former of deal- 

ing improperly 

with the funds of 

St, John’s Hos- 

pital for Diseases 

of the Skin, St. 

Vincent Mercier, 

and his father, 

Colonel Mercier, 

are respectively 

Secretary and 

Treasurer of this 

Hospital, and 

they appear to do 

just exactly what 

they like with the 

money the Public 

subscribe. They 

thought to quiet 

A, SLOPER by 

issuing a writ against him, service of which writ was accepted by 

the Eminent’s Solicitor. And they thought to keep Mr. Labouchere 

and Truth quiet by saying that they wouldn't bring an action 

against them, as they had already brought an Action against a Con- 

temporary (meaning “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoLIDAY”). Now 

a more hollow bit of business has never seen the light of day. The 

Mercier gang dare not bring an Action against Zruth; and they 

are afraid to meet A. SLOPER ina Court of Law. At Mrs. Sloper’s 

suggestion we have hada little picture drawn to adorn this page, 

and, until the Merciers are removed from the position they so 

wrowsfully ocenpy, the Hospital will be known as St, John’s 
Vincent Merciereuary Hospital for Diseases of the Pocket. 


es * 
* 


AuGustus HIARRIS continues his un of Luck at Drury Lane 
Theatre, The arrival of this piece ia likely to bring as much 
grist to the mill as heretofore, and will 
in all probability fill the National ‘I heatre 
for many weeks to come, What a thing 
it is to be born lucky! Perhaps better 
than being born rich, eh, Gussie? Never 
mind, old boy, keep the ball a-rolling, 
and if you've got too much money, send a 
few pounds along to the Sloperies, Shoe Lane, 
post paid, as 

* 


TOOTSIE has received quite a 
host of Easter Eggs this year, but 
those that pleased her most came 
from Mr. Cremer, Junr,’s_ well- 
known warehouse, 210, Regent 
Street, W., and were tilled with 
novelties which perfectly charmed 
ner, ee 

* 


WERnE it possible for A, SLOPER 
to preach a sermon on the subs 
ject of “How the Poor Live® 
from the pulpit of St. Paul's 
Cathedral, we fancy many of those 
congregated to hear him would 
hear tales of woe and sorrow tnat 
sellom come from the lips of 
eminent divines. It is through 
having lately personally come 
in contact with the most awful 
cases of poverty and distress that 
justifies A, SLOPER in speaking in 
this way, On Saturday, March 24th, “ Ally Sloper’s Poor Relief 
Fund” helped no less than 647 poverty-stricken fellow creatures, 
Those of us who cin get a good dinner Aad day, and havea comfort- 
able bed to sleep in at nights, little know what suffering is endured by 
the thonsands who exist—ouly by the charity of some—until we 
see it for ourselves, *,* 

WILLIAM PALAMAN lifted up his voice and wept when a magis- 
trate asked him recently what he had to say why sentence should 
not be passed, _ B.llie is a baker, in the employment of one Bauer, 
and he was in the habit of distributing the afternoon loaf. He got 
into bad company, who induced him to bet ; “but,” said William 
tearfully, “the more | bet the more [ lost.” Consequence was he 
annexed £1 19s, 6d. of ‘his employer's money. Billy has a month's 
rest to think out a better mode of getting a living than betting. 

s=* 
* 
A YOUNG gentleman at Moulton kissed a lady in the open streets, 
and the young lady objected. Consequently the youthful Lothario 
has had to pay thirteen 
shillings and sixpence 
“ compensation,” and 
has gone to Moult-on 
his native heath in con- 
sequence. Only fancy, 
thirteen and six for one 
simple little kiss. Why 
we know girls quite as 
tasty as the one depic- 
ted here, and in the 
same line of business, 
who would willingly 
give 500 for that mo- 
dest sum, What a dif- 
ference there is in girls, 
to be sure, Some can't 
see a joke even when 
placed under their very 
nose, o. 
* 

SWEET Minnie [al- 
mer is scoring a tre- 
mendous success” in 
Chicago, The papers 
seem infatuated with 
her. The Chicago Jour- 
nal says: * Minnie Pal- 
mer has unquestion- 
ably secured a prize in 
My Brother's Sister, 
The play fits her like a 
glove, and shows her 

versatility to advantage. Large andiences have been the rule at 
Hooley’s and the enthusiasm and applanse nightly bestowed upon 
this sparkling and talented little lady proves the esteem in which 
she is hell by the better class of theatre-goers, Oh, Minnie, sweet 
Minnie, why do vou not hasten back to vonr loving London friends? 
Our heart yearns for thee. 
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Mr. Morcan’s 
abundant supply of the glittering metal. 
discovered, aud now the lucky finder is 
sharply jon the look-out for gallons. Mr. 
Morgan (we wonder if he is any relation to 
Johnny of that Ilk) states that there will 
be another clean up of gold next week, This 
undoubtedly means a spring clean up, and 
though we have never felt exactly a hanker- 
ing after domestic duties we certainly would 
not mind turning out and being Mr. Morgan’s 
housemaid—or, houseman—for the occasion; 
that is, if the litter were perquisites. Now 
then, Morgan, my boy, just say the word 
and we will send ourselves on by Parcels 
Post. *,* 


old fields in Wales a: r to be yielding an 
aap of gold have Fo 


THEY are making church organs now 8o 
that they can be played by electricity. The 
time will come wasn church graduates will 
be required to be expert electricians, and 
when pastors, inst of saying “Let us 
pray.” will simply press a button and 
send a little electricity into the system of 
each member of the congregation. The time 
for putting a threepenny-bit in the collection 
box will be communicated in the same way, 
and if any stiff-necked, hardened sinner 
fails to bow his head reverently or fish out 
a coin at the proper time, the current 
can be turned on stronger and kept on until he is brought to time. 


THE First Cadet Battalion, Royal Warwickshire Regiment, are 
holding a grand Military Bazaar at the Town Hall, Birmingham, 
on the four last days of this week, and enjoyment reigns supreme in 
the “ Hardware Village.” All “ Hatr-Houipay ” readers residing 
in this festive town are advised to pay a visit to the Hall, as the 
Bazaar will be one of the most gigantic affairs held in “ Brumma- 
— ” for many years. Remember too, it is to benetit a good cause, 

‘he Cadet movement deserves everyone's support. 


> 
THERE is joy in the Celestial Empire—the “Seventh Prince” is 
better. The medical authorities have striven, to the utmost of 
their power, to drug the poor fellow to death, but have signally failed, 
and the Seventh Prince is well on the road to recovery. His 
Illustrious Higases is at present living upon human milk— which 
means future honours to the ancestors of his wet nurse. What a 


thing it is to be a wet nurse—sometimes, 
-_* 
* 


have read this startling announcement before, kind] 
this time. In a storm, recently, the lightning 

struck this Capitol, luckily however, there 

were means by which it could reach the 
ground. These were the steam pipes, and 
electric wires with which the building is 
provided. Washington's frisky citizens were 
afforded an unique sight, This was a flash 

of lightning climbing down @ steam-pipe, 

* 


GEORGE AYE murdered Martha Charles 
the other night at Kast Lambrook, near 
Iiminster, Somerset, for no reason that can 
be assigned. The woman was a charwoman, 
One night George called at her house for his 
linen. She took the washing home herself, 
and the next morning was found iving on 
the floor of Aye’s cottage dead. Her head 
had been fearfully mutilated with a wood- 
man’s axe lying by herside, Aye’s principal 
distinguishing feature isa Roman nose, 

-* 


» 

THE Home Secretary, in reply to Mr. Law- 
son one night last week, in the House of 
Commons, said he was informed by one of 
the officials of St. John’s Hospital that an 
action for libel was now pending against a 
weekly journal, In spite of the fact that 
the Eminent has conferred the Bg cd 
Award of Merit” upon Mr. Matthews, that 
gentleman forgot to mention that tho 
weekly journal was “ ALLY SLOPER'’8 HALF 
Houipay.”"—Some people are sv forgetful. 

Ll 


* 

SMITH, who appeared before Montagu Williams recentiy, is un- 
doubtedly an unusually affectionate husband. Because his “old 
‘ooman,” as he called her, was in custody, he determined to be 
locked up also, He went to the police-station and announced his 

urpose : and because a policeman gently but firmly removed him, 

mith kicked him, bruising him very badly. Ten days is the 
allotted time which Smith had given him for rest and recreation. 
* 


* 

A PRIVATE expedition, under the leadership of a Norwegian 
athlete, Mr. Nansen, will, this Spring, make an attempt to cross the 
vast snowfields of Greenland on snowshoes, Many are condemning 
the undertaking as foolhardy and desperate, but the leader and his 

rty, who are picked athletes, tirmly believe that they will succeed 

n getting across Greenland, and, in all probability, reach the North 
Pole. Great Scott! the North bole on snowshoes, We shall next 
be trying to tackle the moon on an iceberg. 


* 

A WoMAN has been found who bears a very suitable name. This 
is Catherine Lynch, who was charged, recently, with doing grievous 
bodily harm to Rose Kelly. 

Catherine, it appears, went 
a little way towards iynch- 
ing the injured woman, and 
bit one of her fingers off. 
Dr. O’ Keefe, who examined 
the wounded hand ordered - 
the finger to be amputated, 
and the woman sent to the 
hospital. Anda harsh magis 
trate committed Mrs, Lynch 
for trial. How unreason- 
able, simply for a little re- 
creation ! Some people have 
no thought. » » 

* 


A COUNTRYMAN_ named 
William Stickers, flying to 
London to escape from rural 
justice, was appalled at read- 
ing on a wall, “ Bill Stickers 
Beware!” He went on a 
little farther, but reading 
again, “ Bill Stickers will be 
punished with the utmost 
rigour of the law,” gave him- 
self up for lost, and surren- 
dered to the authorities. 

© 


* 

READ this! and beware, 
ye budding Sullivans, Some 
time ago, Daniel Sheen paid 
a visit to a friend named 
Thomas Bowen, in Cherry 
Garden Street, and, putting 
on the gloves, indulged in a little friendly boxing. Before very 
long they both “ducked,” and their heads met with considerable 
force, The deceased at once complained of his head, and was 
taken to Guy's Hospital, where he subsequently died, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING APRIL 14TH, 1888, 


Sth April, 1848.—Gaetano Donizetti, an Italian musical com. 
poser, died this day. A story is told to prove that Donizetti was 
the inventor of the ulster, One day, at Paris, he sent for his tail. 
to measure him for an overcoat. The tailor found himat the pian 
susrendering himself to the rapture of composition. Nevertheles«. 
he was persuaded to quit the beloved instrument, and deliver him: 
self up to the man of tape and chalk. The tailor made the first 
measurements, and then, stoop ng began to take the length of the 
garment. “To the knee, sir!” he said timidly. “Lower, lower,” 
answered the composer in a dreamy voice. The tailor brought tlic 
measure half-way down the leg, and paused’ inquiringly. “Lower, 
lower.” The tailor reached the composer's ankles, “Lower, lower.’ 
“ But, sir, you won't be able to walk.” “ Walk, walk ; who wants 
Ve walk?"—with an ecstatic lifting of the arms, “1 never walk ; 

soar.” 


Oth April, 1860.—Before the railway was made across the 
vast prairies of North America, letters were carried by pony-riders, 
This was called the pony express, and it was begun on the above 
date, when a pony-courier started from San Francisco to travel 
east, and another started from St. Joseph, on the Missouri, to 
journey west, Six hundred ponies or strong horses were bought 
for the service, a number of fearless riders were engaged, who were 
provided with letter-bags, rifles, and revolvers; and stations or 
stages were built at suitable intervals along the line of route. The 

nies travelled at the rate of twelve miles an hour, and when one 

ad done its stage another took its place. The men rode as many 
stages as they could, when they, too, were replaced by fresh riders, 
The distance of 1,900 miles was usually perlormed in seven days 
and a half. The mail was often attacked by Indians, when 
exciting scenes were witnessed, 

9th April, 1855.—All the English and French batteries before 
Sebastopol this day opened fire, and continued incessantly through 
the night and following day. The Russian loss was acknowledged 
by Gortschakoff at 833 killed and wounded. 


10th April, 879.—Louis III. of France, who this day suc- 
ceeded his father, Louis the Stammerer, met with his death in a 
strange way, for though women are said to die for love, men rarely 
do so, and yet this scion of the House of Charlemagne did. This 
a prince, having cast his eyes on a handsome girl (the 

laughter of a citizen, named Germond), as he was riding through 
the streets of Tours, pursued her instantly, and with infinite agility. 
The affrighted girl took refuge in a house, and the king, thinking 
more of her charms than of the size of the eeeuny attempted to 
force his horse after her—broke his back, and died. 

10th April, 1854.—A great strike, which endured for thirty-seven 
weeks, commenced this day at Preston, Fifteen thousand ple 
were out of employment, and forty thousand persons aad thelr 
families were involved in ruin, 

10th April, 1661.—Pepys records under this date : “To Rochester, 
and there saw the Cathedral; then away thence, observing the 
great doors of the church, as they say, covered with the skins of 
the Danes.” The tanned skin of a man’s arm was exhibited in 
Preston in a temporary museum, got up fora charitable purpose, 
in the year 1840, It was the colour of a new saddle, and much 
resembled the “ basil” so much used in leather work. 


11th April, 1512.—“ How remarkable is it to notice the numerous 
battles which have been fought on Sundays, particularly on Palm, 
Easter, and Whit Sundays! It is astern necessity, that offers so 
sad a contrast to the hapa which then is ascending from ivied 
village church or stately city fane, to preserve us ‘from battle and 
murder, and from sudden death.’” Colonel Monro, in his “ Expedi- 
tion,” speaks of the Battle of Ravenna, fought on the above Easter 
Day between the French and Dutch and the Spanish and Papal 
forces, in which “one shot of a double cannon did kill forty horse- 
men.” The French were commanded by Gaston de Foix, who fell 
in the moment of victory. 


12th April, 1765.—Soon after Dr. Young, the poet, who died 
this day at Welwyn, published, in 1728, his “ Universal Passion,” 
the Duke of Wharton gave him £2,000 for it. His friends, as- 
tonished, called out, “What! £2,000 for a poem!” The Duke 
emiled and said it was the best bargain he ever made in his life, for 
it was worth double that sum. When the doctor was deeply 
engaged in writing one of his tragedies, the Duke made him 
a very different kind of a present, it being a human skull, with 
a candle fixed in it, as a suitable light by which to compose a 
tragedy. 

12th April, 1880.—At Silvertown, near North Woolwich, a still 
for the manufacture of creosote this day exploded, killing eleven 
persons, and wounding many more. Crevsote is obtained by a 
series of operations from wood-tar, similar to those by which car- 
bolic acid is separated from coal-tar. Much of the creosote em- 
ployed in commerce is simply impure carbolic acid. The smoke 
of burning wood owes its preservative qualities to the presence of 
creosote. 


13th April, 1763.—Ann Williams was this day burned at 
Gloucester tor petty treason. This offence consisted in the breach 
of civil or ecclesiastical connexion coupled with murder, as where 
a servant killed his master, a wife her husband, or an ecclesiastical 
| one (either secular or regular) his superior, to whom he owed 
aith and obedience, The crime of petit-treason was abolished by 
Stat. 9, Geo, I1V., Cap. 31.,8, 2, The punishment ina man was to be 
drawn and hanged, and ina woman, to be drawn and burned. This 
| <a of burning may be traced to the laws of the ancient 

ruids, About the year 1772, a woman named Mary Hilton, ot 
Hilton-four-lane-ends, was burned at Lancaster for poisoning her 
husband. The fire was made on the moor, near where the work- 
house stands, and two barrels of tar were added to the faggots. The 
unfortunate woman was strangled by a man with one arm, ani. 
while still alive, she was thrust into the flames, “and most com- 
pletely burnt.” 


14th April 1685.—At the “Bull Tavern,” Tower Hill, Otway, 
the author of Venice Preacreed, died this day, it is thought, of 
starvation, ‘“ Hunted,” says Dr. Johnson, “by the terriers of the 
law, he retired to a public-house on Tower Hill. He went out, a3 
it is reported, almost naked, in the rage of hunger, and finding a 
gentleman in a neighbouring coffee-hou-re, asked fina fora shilling. 
The gentleman gave him a guinea ; and Otway, going away, bouglit 
a roll, and was choked with the first mouthful.’ 

lith April, 1878.—For some time previous to this date the car- 
casses supplied by the contractor to the Wandsworth and Clapham 
Union had been sent in with the heads on, so as to insure that the 
mutton was Southdown, At the meeting of the Guardians on this 
day, the Medical Ofticer produced the head of a sheep, stating that 
in consequence of its suspicious appearance, it was washed with 
some soap and water, when it was found that it had been painted 
to give it the semblance of a Southdown, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DAuziEL, the Pre- 
: rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” ¢0 ti 
nert-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
on ve J excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her deat 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin don, 
PROVIDED a copy of the current rssue of * ALLY SLOPER'S HAL! 
HOLIDAY " 8 found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY” és published every Thursda! 
morning at 10 e'clock, and the Insurance laats one week from ther 
time, ening at 10 clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, April 7, 1888.) 


APRIL SHOWERS. 
A TRUE LOVE SToRY. 


EDWIN said to pegetion: 
“*Pon my word, I've never 


seen a 
Girl more destitute of glad- 


ness, 

More oppressed with dumps 
and sadness, 

_ saree to mirth and 
only, 

In a word, more melancholy 

Than yourself, belovéd crea- 


ture, 

Rich in ev'ry charm of fea- 
ture, 

And of form, in fact, a god- 
cdesa, 

Who, besides a tight-laced 
bodi 


ice, 
Wear, to captivate your 
lover, 
An enormous dress-improver, 
Yet you're groaning, moan- 
ing, sighing, 
And, what's most alarming, 
crying. 
Let me, if it be not treason, 
Ask respectfully the reason 
Why your brow so aoe. lowers, 
And your eyes shed April showers.” 
“ Hark !” said Angelina; “ Eddy, 
T to tell the cause am ready : 
‘Tis that, Monday last, I saw you 
Kiss Belinda. I could claw you, 
When that hussy bold I see, love, 
Getting what belongs to me, love ; 
Then my brow austerely lowers, 
And my eyes shed April showers,” 
Fears of shipwreck bravely scorning, 
Edwin went to sea next morning. 
Angelina cried, “ Beshrew him! 
If he e’er comes back I'll sue him ; 
I'll invoke the legal powers, o 
And no more shed April showers. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF- HOLIDAY”"— 
one toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
rs te cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
* what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 7th, 1888. 


DLT 1) Ree EADS EUS ES OR Diy PERNA EO PON UTD UNE ES 


Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
62nd WEEK. 


RESULT OF MAROH 24th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have becn Awarded 
“sSLOPER PRESENTSB.,?”? 
1, MRS. SKIPPER, “Oakleigh,” Allenby Road, FOREST HILL. 

A PLATED BUTTER-DISH. 
2. F. COKER, Bridge Cottages, Grays, 
A TENOR SLIDE TROMBONE. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements. as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
charge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
Advertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith, 

Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


ESSEX. 


‘WO SISTERS, Bertie, aged 21, auburn hair and grey eyes, is 

musical and domesticated ; Gertic, aged 19, fair hair, blue eyes, fond of 
music and dancing ; both are of ladylike and very prepossessing appearance, 
amiable dispositions, and have great expectations, would like to correspond 
with two dark gentlemen, aged about 23. Please enclose photo to “ BERTIE or 
Gentig,” “Tootsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


A YO DOCTOR, aged 23, very dark, tall, and considered 

strikingly handsome, has a very good income, wishes to correspond with 
@ young lady (about 2u) of an affectionate and loving disposition. Address, 
With phovo, if possible, * VALENTINE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


YOUNG LADY, aged 22, fair, medium height, considered very 

beautiful, with small income of her own, wishes to correspond with a 

Gentleman about 26 (dark preferred); inust be well-educated, good-looking, 

£904 tempered, of loving disposition, Please enclose photo, which will be re- 

ned it tired, to “C, M.” © Toorsie’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
ries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ILLLIE, chief clerk ina Government office, wishes to corres- 
pon 


| with a young lady with a view to matrimony. Advertiser is 22. | 


curs of age, dark, tall, good-looking, and of a good disposition, The fair ono 
Mist be between 18 and 21, and good-looking. 
ot approved of, will be returned. Address 


. “ayy 
"1" NOTE —Twtne undertakes, free of charge and pust-frer, to 
es ard a nopened, to the parties interestrd, all letters received in 
” “i t thabove advertisements, Advertisements alread y received, 
th do not appear above, will appear as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——— 

*e* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and intercat, and of moderate length 
will be surc to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boz,a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


RAMLEH HOSPITAL, ALEXANDRIA, EGypt, March 17th, 1888. 

S1R,—1 received your two letters, containing half £5 notes to 
the amount of £25, awarded to me as “Ally Sloper's Christmas 

x." Words cannot express my gratitude to you for the service 
you have rendered to me in enabling me to send my wife home 
comfortably to England. 1 have arranged for her to leave Alex- 
andria at the end of next month (April). With reference to the 
“Sloper Casket,” | would feel much obliged if you would kindly 
detain it till my wife calls for it as soon as possible after her arrival 


in England, 
I remain, sir, yours respectfully, F. W. WAKEFIELD, 
Sergt., Medical Staff Corps. 


Royat MARINE BARRACKS, CHATHAM, March 23rd, 1888, 
DEAR OLD RasPBERRY NosE,—I received the bust of your 
Emiuence quite safely last evening, and am much pleased with it, 
and I can assure you all my messmates are the same. They say it 
will come in very handy in the morning before we light our fire, 
because if they want to light their pipes they can do so by placing 
them against your dear old nose, Do not forget, if you come to 
Chatham, to call in C 11 Room, and we will stand a bottle of 

“Unsweetened” all round. Bring Tootsie and Lord Bob down b: 
all means, and as many of the “ Friv.” girls as may be convenient. 
Wishing you good luck, and hoping to see you down here before 
long, I remain, yours ever, DAVID PILBRO. 


RICHMOND, March Ath, 1888. 

DEAR OLD SLOPER,—I thought, perhaps, you would like to see 

this extract from Zhe Surrey Comet of March 17th :—“ One of the 

boxes placed in the porch of St. Andrew's Church, which is gene- 

rally used for holding the contributions for foreign missions, on 

Thursday afternoon bore the words on the cards affixed to it, 
* Ally Sloper'’s Relief Fund, F.O.M.'” 

Yours nosily, LITTLE CHICK. 


VICTORIA STREET, ASHTON-UNDER-LYNE, March 23rd, 1888. 

MosT VENERABLE WALKING BKELETON,—I consider it my 
duty to inform you of a base calumny which is in circulation re- 
garding a member of your Imperial Highness’s family. The account 
was first published in the recognised organ of that curious and 
aristocratic sect commonly called “Corner Boys.” I give it you 
in extenso, “STARTLING NEWS.—'Tis said—how can we tell it _— 
that the mighty, the immaculate, the distinguished SLOPER, of 
world-wide reputation, was seen the other evening ambling around 
a lamp-post in the Strand, wheezing, in his enchanting and melli- 
fluous treble, ‘Oh, Where is at Boy To-night?’ It is sup 
that he was referring to Alexandry, who had just been run in for 
being concerned in a plot to destroy the Eminent by placing 
seventeen packets of vermin-killer (no offence a in a bottle 
of ‘Unsweetened’ from which SLOPER imbibed freely. On the 
terrible news ea known, several of the most distinguished 
members of the medical profession were immediately in attendance. 
Unloosing the Grand Old Boozer's loving clasp of the 
and tenderly slinging him in a coal-cart, he was quickly driven to 
the Dogs’ Home, and the stomach-pumps applied. Happily, no 
serious consequences followed, but ALLY is in a state of great 
exhaustion.” This is the news which electrified us so. Hoping to 


see you refute the accusation, 
lieve me, yours ever, FREDERICK VERNON ROSE. 


lamp-post, 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


Owing to thirty-five ‘omprtitors having guessed the exacr rime 
occupied in Lire, Be “OXFORD AND CAMBRIDGE Boat-Race”—riz., 


20m. 48 sec.—the Eminent has been compelled to divide the Prize 
of £1:1:0 amongst them, which gives the sum of 7d. each to the 
adies and genicmes whose names and addresses are printed below. 
The odd 7d. ALLY feels sure his thirty-five friends will willingly 
give to his “ Puor Relicf Fund" (acknowledged this day ). 

As a sort of consolation the “ Award of Merit” will be conferred 
on each of the thirty-five successful guessers named below :— 


Mrs. TREE, 27 Conduit Mews, Spring Street, Paddington, W.; Miss E.SMART, 
Tower Street, Chichester, Sussex ; JAMES PITT, 123 High Strect, Brierley Hill ; 
W. KEas ey, Bell Strect, Reigate, Surrey; TORPEDO SAM, 24 Annandale 
Road, Chiswick ; Jas. BECKWITH, The Mill, Holbrook, near Ipswich, Suffolk ; 
H. S. IDE, Glasshouse Fields, Ratcliff, London, E.; GEORGE MAKSHALL, 45 
Fore Street, Hertford, Herts ; JOHN TRAVIS, 27 James Street, Middleton Koad, 
Oldham; W. Younc, 14 High Street, Pimlico, 8.W.; S. K. PEMBERTON, 29 
Newton Strect, St. John’s Koad, Hoxton, N.; EDWARD IvEs, Albert Street, 
Maidenhead ; J. SHARPE, 47 Market Place, Boston, Lincolnshire; A. BARHAM, 
Jun., 54 Havelock Road, Hastings; C. 8. HOLMES, Railway Station, Totton, 
near Southampton; E. W. SPENCER, St. Thomas’ House, Ryde, I.W.; WALLACE 
HENRY FINN, 6 Queen's Terrace, Kirkwood Road, Peckham, London; J. A. 
BuTLER, Lendal Bridge Inn, York; R. LARDER, 12 Corn Market, Louth, 
Lincolnshire; THOMAS CLEAK, 33 Goodson Road, Rotherhithe New Road, 
Deptford, S.E.; J. A. ROMER, 13 Evelina Road, Nunhead, S.E.; Epwin E. F. 
SWEET, Bryn Road, Swansea ; F. CADE, 8 Long Lane, Smithfield, E.C.; JOSEPH 
POWNALL, 17 Moss Street, Prescot, Lancashire ; H. KNOx,3 Woodbine Terrace, 
Goodrich Road, Dulwich, S.E.; 5. HINE, Parkstone, Dorset; G. GARDNER, 
15 Outram Street, Islington, London; K. MILEs, 17 St. Stephen's Road, Coborn 
Road, Bow, E.; F. HUNT, 34 Park Street, Horsham, Sussex ; ANTHONY DRAKE, 
2 John Street, Bedford Row, London, W.C.; SAMUEL CooPEr, 9 Union Butld- 
ings South, Long Street, Union Street, Hackney Road, E.; WILLIE MILLER, 
2 Scott's Villns, Malt Street, Old Kent Road, 8.E.; T. H. DRAYTON, Wolves 
Lane, Tile Kiln Lane, Palmer's Green, N.; H. JONES, 66 Montague Street, 
Worthing, Sussex; G. TREEBY-HARVEY, care of CHAS, 8. GOVER, Esq., 
71 Queen Street, Cheapside, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POoR HNRELIBF FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £700 7s, 8d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

F. P. CRAPNELL, 28.; Collected by E. D., 10s. 6d.; E. LESTER, 2d.; Two 
DETECTIVES, 10s,; ALTON GLYNN, la,; LAURA PENARICK, 3d.; Collected by 
G.H.C.,78.; CLARICE, 1s; EMILY and JENNIE, 2d.; Collected by A SUBSCRIBER 
TO THE “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 6s. ; L. FADGLEY, 5s.; GEORGE PLUCK, ld. ; POLLY 
BLUSTER, ld.; ODDS AND ENDs, 6s.; PooR OLD Jog, 1d.; UNCLE and AUNT 
JONES and AUNT JACK, 1s.; A. FRANCIS, 2.; NELLIE, 4d.; HIpPik, 4d.; 
WILLIE, 4d.; ROBERT F. SIMPSON, Is. 6d.; CHARLES HOPE, 6d.; GEORGE 
Raper, 6¢.; B. J. E., 1d.; K.T.A G,18.; Collected by OLD Jor (Bedford), 
4s.; R. M. CULLocH TAIT, 2s.; THE PooR YE HAVE ALWaYs, 1s.: H. 3. 
Woo Litscrort, 2d.; W. CooK, 0)d.; WILLIAM GONTER, 28.; M.'T. H., 3d.; 
P. W. GERRES, 3d, ; Collected by Thomas EyNkE from EMPLOYES OF LAMBETH 
DIstTiL r, lls, 3d.; A. WESTLAKE, 6d.; Balance from “PRIZE COMVE- 
TITION,” 7d. 
Making a total received up to March 27th, 1888, £704 48. 9$d. 


———— i SS 


‘HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS 


To LAWYERS.—Can you make a blind man liable for his bill, if 
it is payable at sight? 

To FARMERS—How many clods make one wiseacre? 

SUPPOSING you have just picked upa sovereign, why would it 
be of no use to pick up half-a-sovereign /—Because it’s worth-less, 

“ PLEASE, Uncle ALLY, what's the difference between ingenious 
and ingenuous?” enquired Cousin Evelina. ‘The difference, my 
dear, between i and wu,” replied the Eminent. 

“Do you like poetry, Gus?” asked a masher. “ Aw, yas; next 
to prose, you know,” replied his friend. 

“TF you eat any more of them jam tarts, Alexandry, you won't 
have a bit of appetite left for dinner,” said Mrs. Sloper. “That's 
all right, mother!” observed Alexandry, “If I ain't hungry I 
shan’t want any, so it won't matter,” 
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THE LAST OF THE LAST OF THE “M.C.s.” 


— 
A PRELUDE TO DISTANT MvUsic. 


THE other dav I bade a mournful adieu to a battered statue in 
the wreck of a “ Tea Gardens ;" it was one of the saddest scenes [ 
ever remember, 

At what 
dimly = distant 

period this Tea 
jardens—in 
truth it never 
could have been 
more than one 
garden, and a 
small one too, 
even then, 
though it spoke 
of itself in the 
plural on the 
weatherbeaten 
board outside— 
at what remote 
epoch” this 
weed-choked 
wilderness had 
been the abode 
of mirth and 
jollity it was 
iard to imagine. 
Arag of a bill, 
which many 
showers had 
rendered almost 
illegible, bore 
some vague re- 
ference to an 
“al fresco féte,” 
fireworks, and 
tight-ro 
dancing. Surely the last damp rocket that soaking night (I'll take 
my oath it was a drencher) missed fire, feebly wheezed, and was 
brutally yah-hahed by the rabble rout, most of whom, of course, 
had come in with “complimentary orders.” Poor old statue ! arm- 
less, legless, noseless, it might once upon a time have been a god- 
dees—Juno, perhaps, or Venus, or Minerva, or only a nymph, may- 
be, ora sylphide. About the maimed or mangled fragments thero 
yet res pe suspicion of feminality, unless, indeed, it were Cupid, 
or Narcissus, or Salmacis's unwilling sweetheart. All that was cer- 
tain was that once it had had a nook among the bushes somewhere 
hedging in the Long Walk of the Royal Property — Vauxhall 
Gardens! The person who pointed it out to me, Jobber, foreman 
to Buggins, builder, who had just purchased this eligible site, and 
was carting away the “rubbish,” gave the wretched nonentity a 
contemptuous kick, and then, aud for ever more, left the question 
of ite individu- 
ality an indisso- 
luble problem. 
* . * 

T passed ie 
street one day 
about two years 
ago, lying some- 
where between 
Kennington 
and Vauxhall 
Station, and 
found a couple 
of workmen 
busy demolish- 
ing what had 
been an ‘en- 
trance to the 
Surrey Gardens. 
Among a heap 
of brickbats, 
somewhat 
damaged by 
their removal 
lay a lion and 
unicorn and 
royal arms in 
stucco. I idly 
asked if they 
were for sale, 
and the men 
said I could 
have’ them, 
there and then, we 
for half-a-crown, if I would take them away. A vision of a grotto 
surmounted by this work of art, and entwined by scarlet runners, 
rose before my mind’s eye; but what was I to do, en attendant, 
with acouple of hundredweight ? Reluctantly I declined the bargain, 

* * * 


A mournful adicu. 


Jobber pointed it out to me. 


* * * 

In September, 1856, 1 one morning received a circular, on the 
envelope of which, addressed to me, was printed “ By Order of the 
Committee.” The circular ran thus:—“Oh Yes! Oh Yes! Oh 
Yes! Vauxhall Gardens, ‘Nil Desprrandum.’ In consequence of 
the immense attendance each night of the present Season, a Com- 
mittee of Gentlemen beg to announce that, on Friday, September 
26th, pal will be given a Grand Fal al Fresco, On which occa- 
sion the pleasure of your company is particularly requested. N.B.— 

Friday, The 
Gem of the 
Scason, Come 
Early! Good 
Fires! Tremen- 
dous Crackers! 
—Royal Pro- 
perty, Sep. 22, 
1856.” 


A heavy 
downfall of rain 
and other draw- 
backs 
vented 
attending, 
which,  per- 
haps, was quite 
as well, as the 
whole affair 
was a hoax, got 
up by an old 
friend of mine, 
in whose com- 
pany in those 
days L  occa- 
sionally ceased 
to be as serious 
and dull as I 
am now gener- 
ally, after hour-, 
alone. 

* . . 

I asked if they were for sale. Oh, mighty 

Masters of dead 

and gone dust-covered Ceremonies, I would invoke your aid to do 

justice to the theme I have in hand, Shade of Nash, to whom 

‘rederick Prince of Wales, his consort, and many loyal subjects, 2 

hundred and forty odd years ago, set up an obelisk seventy feet 

high in Queen Square, Bath, tell me what were thy powers when 
thou didst rule supreme !—( 70 be continued next week.) 


112 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, Arril 7, 1888, 
THE “F.0.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. TOO BAD! WHAT'S IN A NAME? 


No, 21.—Mr. EDWARD Terry, F.O.S. 

“Edward Torry and Gonoral Booth were born almost to- 
gother; when we say togethor, we don't mean they are twins, 
Lermlnly Bats our moaning, is sat ube, were born almost aU b ling ; 
the same hour, on the samo day, and in the same year. It 2 Sister. didn't you hear ca uu 
might have been twenty years azo; {t might havo beou more ¢ Percy. Weally, Topsy, I am not—er—half a bwad-looking follow, am 17 pass. ad ap Borate Roby? yo! 
at any rate, it ne not before the time of adam. There, are Topsy. No, dear; you're not half a bad-looking fellow ! Sister. Robert. 
people whosay that th and Terry were changal when & mean ?—Ep. j Bobby. I guess I'd better go at once. 
and that “ formes cout we be the ae and ne versa. — (What did the girt mrTED i ce Lee = 
avery carly age, Kdward seome:! to take a great interost in the 
por of his district—in fact, so infatuated did he become with .—A PLOUGH TALE. 
thom, that he spent night after night in the workhouse in their K J LBALLY BATH E RSH | N S STEEPLECHASES A U 
company. It was, indeod, at one time feared he would become a f 
profesicasl panper. But it was not to be, for his family, seo- 
ing the lad's danger, sent A. SLOPER a piteous letter, begging 
him to adopt the child. A. SLoPKR did so, aud within a few 
years made him a Poor Law Guardian and a popular actor. 
Chiefly because he takes a great interest in ‘ How the Pour Live,’ 
Torry was create! F.O.8., and the ‘Slopér Award of Morit’ 
presented to him, June 13th. 1845." —-Dehrett tmpraved. 
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co AUS ERS SES TA ll 
1. We somehow managed to muster three entries ; one in blinkers, it will be observed. 2. The first hurdle was such a twister, you would have thought they were “ screws.” 


| Sa ! 
Fj 
Swell, How dare you offor me that tattered rag, you young 
scoundrel! Give me my proper hat, 
Rude Boy. Stow tt, guv'ner, simmer down, Ain't yer face 
as red asa b'ilod bectroot now ? Yer warnts wentilation, that's 
_What ver warnts—ani ver'll get it wid this ‘ere ‘at! 


sa. & = ones, = Ce 
4 “Dead-headers” and “young plungers,” for divers reasons, 


SMDGO) . 
. ‘hago 6 ‘ jo WO AB allay, Me, OO Meg F%, 
+ 7 A gee ee > SA "hi ye VASA, WMV 7s - 
: 0 SO | i, ‘a ‘ ee ~ say 
A loving mother wid a masher — 4%. owe po)! re, oes ‘ 3 aie 9 (Ae LM aks e., ; 
A very funny mixture this ; er ye Su 5 aes SGN ZG? Fae 
When on the stage, she is a dasher, - = 
When off, she's got a babe to kiss. 6. But the honour of the county must be avenged somehow. 6. And nobly was it done. The bystanders said they never saw such a finish. 
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